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	1. Chapter 1

**This is a new idea that came to me and I really wanted to post it. It's all about Lily, Cal and Ethan. Matilda is seven years old in this and has moved to live in Bournemouth with Cal. However, Cal is now returning back to Holby and is taking Matilda with him. Ada is the five year old daughter of Lily and Ethan but there is a chance that she could be Cal's daughter :)**

**I hope you enjoy the story. Also Lily and Ethan are both consultants now :)**

**Also this is my 50th story so yay! :D **

Chapter One

"That was your grandma," Cal said, as he stared down at the grave in front of him. On the front, the name Emilie Groome had been engraved along with her birthday and the date that she had died. She was described as a loving mother of two but Cal wasn't entirely sure if that was true. She'd given him and Ethan up for adoption and then when they eventually found out who she was, they found that she couldn't have looked after them anyway. "You never met her," Cal sighed and placed an arm around his daughter's shoulder.

Matilda nodded her head and smiled down at the grave. She was wearing a white, flowery t-shirt with a pink cardigan, a pair of jeans and a cute pair of brown, cowgirl boots. Her blonde hair was long and straightened, tucked behind her ears to show off a sparkly pair of silver studs.

"Where did I get my name from?" She asked, looking up at her dad. "You said that I was named after Grandma."

"Well, princess," Cal sighed and crouched down to her level. "Your brother and I lived with this woman who was thought was our mum and she was called Matilda. Then we found out that we'd been adopted and that Emilie was our real mum. Do you know what adopted means?" Matilda shook her head. "Our real mum couldn't look after us properly so this other lady looked after us instead. You are very lucky though because you have two grandmas who I'm sure would love you very, very much if they were here."

"I love them too," Matilda whispered.

"Come on," Cal said, as they turned and made their way back to the car. "You are going to love Holby and you'll get to meet Uncle Ethan."

"Is there a beach at Holby?" Matilda asked.

"There's one close by," Cal chuckled. "Ethan and I have had many special trips to that beach. I know you'll miss Bournemouth but it's important to be near family and I've wanted this for a long time, Matilda."

"Then why are we only moving back now?" She asked.

"These things take time," he sighed. "I guess I just never had the courage. That's all."

"But you have courage now, don't you daddy?" She said, taking hold of his hand.

"Yeah baby," he answered her. "I do."

"Does Uncle Ethan know that you're coming home?" Matilda asked.

Cal shook his head and sighed, before gulping nervously and saying, "no."

* * *

><p>"Are you working?" Ethan asked Lily as he stepped into the study of their country home. It was eight thirty and Lily was sat at her desk, typing away on the laptop with a cup of tea sat in front of her. She was dressed in jeans, a t-shirt and a smart jacket and as soon as her husband spoke, she looked up over the rim of her glasses.<p>

"I just have to finish this report before Monday," Lily told him. "I'm almost done, don't worry."

"You're getting more like Connie by the minute," Ethan chuckled and walked over to her. "It's your day off."

"She asked me to write it," Lily said, flicking her hair out of her face and leaning back in her chair. "Maybe because I'm the only doctor she trusts in that hospital."

"Oh yeah?" Ethan asked and kissed her cheek. "And what about me?"

"You're all right, I guess," Lily joked.

"You do realise that Ava needs to be at school in less than half an hour," Ethan said, glancing at his watch.

"The school's only five minutes down the road," Lily said. "I'm just going to finish this paragraph and then we'll get going. Is she okay?"

"She's sitting in the lounge watching Dora the Explorer," Ethan told her. "I've given her some cereal and some milk but I have to head off to work now. I'll be late otherwise." Lily nodded and Ethan leaned in and gave her another kiss, this time on the lips. "I love you both. Don't work too hard today, okay? Go to the cinema, go shopping, treat yourself to something. I've left fifty pounds on the kitchen table."

"You didn't have to do that," Lily sighed. "Thanks though. I'll drop Ava off at school and then I'll probably go out somewhere. I have a meeting with her teacher this morning."

"Is that today?" Ethan asked. "Sorry, I forgot."

"It's okay, I'm sure it'll be fine," Lily said and hit save on the computer. "There we go. Now, I can get ready."

"I'll see you later," Ethan laughed.

Once Ethan had left for work, Lily made her way into the living room to see their daughter sat on a bean bag. She had her school uniform on and Ethan had tied her hair into two little pigtails, the only thing missing was her shoes.

"Come on gorgeous girl," Lily said and switched off the TV. "Time to get your shoes on. You have school soon."

"Can daddy take me to school?" Ava asked.

"Sorry princess," Lily said and ruffled her hair. "You're stuck with mummy. Daddy's had to go to work today." Ava nodded and sucked on her thumb, as Lily slipped her Dora the Explorer trainers onto her feet. "Good girl," she praised and kissed her forehead.

She quickly put together her lunch and grabbed her school bag from the hallway. Ava held Lily's hand as they left the house, locked up and walked down the road towards the little village school. All the kids were playing in the playground and a couple of Ava's friends waved at her as she walked past with her mum. Lily took Ada inside and knocked on the door to her classroom.

"Come in!" A woman's voice called.

Lily opened the door and led Ava inside. Her teacher, Miss Bailey was sat at her desk preparing the lesson plans.

"Mrs Hardy," she greeted with a smile. "Good morning, Ava."

"Good morning," Ava whispered, with her thumb still in her mouth.

"Thank you for coming in, Lily," Miss Bailey said and shook hands with her. "I won't keep you. It was just a short meeting regarding Ava's reading. She's still struggling so we're looking at getting a teaching assistant in to help her."

"She's five," Lily reminded her. "Even I wasn't able to read properly at five years old."

"I know," Miss Bailey laughed. "But a lot of the children are progressing and Ava can't even read a simple picture book. She gets very upset when she tries, as if she just can't put the words together. We just want to help her, the children are expected to be able to read simple books before they go up to year two next year. Do you and your husband read to her at home?"

"All the time," Lily replied. "She always gets a story at bedtime."

"That's good, it's important that parents read to their kids," Miss Bailey said. "Maybe try and get Ava to read something to you, see how she gets on?"

"Right," Lily sighed. "Thank you, Miss Bailey. I...I'll discuss it with Ethan."

* * *

><p>"Doctor Hardy!" Connie called and made her way over to the consultant. "There is an RTC coming in in about ten minutes. Could you help out in resus please? There's about six casualties so we'll need all hands on deck."<p>

"Of course," Ethan said.

"What's Lily up to today?" Connie asked out of interest.

"Knowing her, working," Ethan sighed but managed a small smile. "She's dropping Ava off at school and I told her to treat herself to something but she was up at half past six this morning working on that report."

"She's brilliant, bless her," Connie said. "Thanks for coming in today."

"I'm more than happy to help with extra shifts," Ethan said. "Don't worry."

Connie nodded and walked off to speak to Rita. Ethan was about to head off to resus when someone familiar caught his eye. He blinked a few times, took his glasses off to clean them and placed them back on his face. He wasn't seeing things.

Cal smiled at his brother and folded his arms across his chest. "Hi Ethan," he said. "Long time no see."

**Let me know what you think in a review. I don't write much Cal and Ethan so I'd love to know what people think :) x**


	2. Chapter 2

**Guest: Sorry it's Ava. I don't know why I'd typed Ada but it's been changd now, thanks for letting me know :)**

**CBloom2: You'll soon see and yes he does, although he hasn't been showing the signs yet. **

**sweeet-as-honey: I'm glad you like it. Matilda is going to be very cute in this and she does actually belong to Cal as well. Lots more to come. **

Chapter Two

"Cal, what...What are you doing here?" Ethan stuttered, his eyes fixated on his older brother.

Cal didn't know what to say. He couldn't tell Ethan the real reason he'd left Holby; it wasn't the fact that their mum had just died, it wasn't that Ethan had just been told he could have Huntington's, it wasn't that Matilda had been taken away from him. He'd made a mistake, after everything that happened and he'd needed some time to clear his head.

"I've come home," he sighed and he noticed Ethan's eyes divert to his daughter. "This is Matilda," he said, placing a hand on her shoulder. "I got her back."

"She looks just like her mum," Ethan said.

"Yeah," Cal agreed. "But she's got her daddy's personality, haven't you princess?" Matilda nodded and giggled as Cal tickled her. "How are you?" Cal then questioned his brother.

"That's all you can ask?" Ethan said. "You've been gone for years, you then turn up without telling me and all you can ask is how I am. How do you think Cal? After all the shit we have gone through, YOU just disappear!"

Cal hung his head and whispered, "Matilda, go and wait by the car for me. I'll be out in a second."

"Okay daddy," Matilda agreed and headed back outside.

"I'm sorry," Cal apologised, as soon as she was out of sight. "I was scared! You had this illness, Mum was dead and I..."

"I'm a dad by the way," Ethan interrupted him. "Yeah? You didn't once call or email so of course you wouldn't know about that, would you? Lily and I are parents. I mean, at least you were there for my wedding. I guess that matters right?"

"I said I was sorry," Cal argued. "Um...Boy or girl?"

"Girl," Ethan whispered. "She's five now, she's called Ava. Lily found out that she was pregnant shortly after you left. It was a surprise really. You were gone for so long Cal, and now you just turn up out of the blue with Matilda as well. I needed you, more than anything."

"You had Lily, you were fine," Cal said. "You didn't mean to. I just made things bad for you."

"What do you mean by that?" Ethan asked.

"You were the one who had Huntington's, not me," Cal said. "I've been a crap brother to you Ethan and I just couldn't live with myself anymore. I'm sorry I ran off, it probably wasn't the right thing to do and I'm sorry. I just want us to start over again."

Ethan didn't know what to say. He went to try and say something but there was a loud squeal and Robyn and Rita both rushed over, throwing themselves at Cal.

"Oh my god, what are you doing back?" Robyn asked.

"I'm here to stay," Cal said, shooting a small smile at Ethan. "I have Matilda with me as well."

"You got her back?" Rita asked.

"Yes." Cal nodded. "Taylor apparently couldn't look after her at all and seeing as I was next in line, she got passed to me so I get to look after her for good. She's seven now, it's unbelievable."

"That's amazing," Robyn said. "So you and your brother are both dads now?"

"Seems like it," Cal said. "Where is Lily?"

"At home," Ethan said. "She has a day off today." He then turned to Rita and Robyn. "Sorry, can Cal and I just have a moment?" They awkwardly nodded and walked away to continue their work. "Does Mrs Beauchamp know that you're back?"

"No," Cal whispered. "I came to find you straight away. No one else knows."

"And you're expecting to have your job back, are you?" Ethan asked. "Lily and I are both consultants now so we'll be way above you."

"Congratulations," Cal praised. "I...I'm pleased for you, bro and I...I can't wait to see Ava. I bet she's adorable."

"She looks like Lily," Ethan sighed.

"I bet you were well happy when she was born," Cal said. "It's amazing, becoming a parent for the first time."

"Well, I was happy," Ethan muttered under his breath.

"What's that supposed to mean?" Cal asked.

"Lily struggled with her when she was younger," Ethan confessed. "She wouldn't get out of bed, she kept crying, she refused to go anywhere near her, kept saying all these things like how her life wasn't worth living."

"But she's okay now, right?" Cal asked.

"Yeah, she's fine now," Ethan said. "And she's amazing with Ava. She's like a super-mum, working but looking after her at the same time. She just struggled with motherhood that's all."

"Well, it can be hard," Cal said. "I still remember when Matilda was young, I struggled and Taylor couldn't manage it."

"Like I said, she's okay now," Ethan said. "And Ava loves her. They're really close." He sighed deeply and made eye contact with Cal. "Are you working today?"

"Probably not," Cal said. "I actually have a flat in Holby now and we've got a load of boxes in the car. I was just going to take Matilda and get us both settled in, I wanted to stop by and see you though. I'm really sorry that I didn't contact."

"You're here now," Ethan sighed. "I guess we can just start fresh."

"How have you been though?" Cal asked, remembering that Ethan hadn't actually anwered his earlier question. Instead, he'd just snapped at him. "Like seriously?"

"Fine," Ethan whispered and shrugged his shoulders. He then sarcastically said, "that's the wonderful thing about the disease. You know you have it but you have no idea when it's going to start."

"I know it's scary," Cal said. "And I'm sorry, I shouldn't have left. You have Lily though and you have me and you have a beautiful little girl who loves you loads. You have a huge support system behind you, Ethan. I'm sure you have years ahead of you before you really start showing the signs."

"What if I don't?" Ethan asked. "I'd like to live to see my daughter start secondary school, I'd like to see her go off to university, I'd like to see her get married and have her own children. I...I'd like Lily and I to have more kids."

"You could have all that," Cal said. "There isn't anything stopping you."

"This illness, Cal," Ethan hissed at him. "That is what's stopping me."

"How long have you been feeling like this for?" Cal asked.

"A while." Ethan gave a small shrug. "I'm okay at home, it's just when I get to work."

"So what's different?"

"I guess at home, I...I'm happier," Ethan said. "I love being a doctor but when I'm at home spending time with Lily and Ava, I am so happy with my life and I love it and I...I completely forget about my illness."

"Do you and Lily ever speak about it?" Cal asked.

"Not usually," Ethan sighed. "I don't think Lily likes to mention it in front of Ava. She isn't old enough to find out about it, not just yet anyway."

"I'm here now, bro," Cal said. "I won't leave again. I um...I better get going though, Matilda's going to be getting bored otherwise." Ethan nodded, understanding. "I'll text you later. Chin up."

Ethan nodded and Cal gave him a pat on the shoulder before leaving the ED. He knew that he had to go and speak to Lily.

**So in the next chapter, Cal goes to see Lily :) x**


	3. Chapter 3

**Agirlwithgreatpotential: I will do, we'll talk soon. I promise :) **

**CBloom2: Thank you. Lily will always be my favourite to write about but I'm getting more into writing about Cal and Ethan as well :)**

Chapter Three

Lily had finished the report for Connie and was spending the rest of the afternoon doing housework before having to go and pick up Ava from school. She'd gone to the shopping centre for a short while, bought a few new t-shirts and treated herself for lunch so altogether it had been a pretty okay day. She was in the middle of cleaning the counters in the kitchen when the doorbell rang.

"I'm coming!" She called and dropped the cloth, before hurrying over to the door. She opened it and there stood Cal and Matilda. "Cal," she said in surprise, her eyes diverting to the small girl at his side. "Oh...Oh my god, what...What are you doing here? Are you staying? Does Ethan know you're here? Have...Have you got a place to live?"

"I've come back to Holby," Cal sighed. "Yes. Yes and yes."

"Very funny," Lily scoffed and opened the door wider. "Come inside. Who um...Who's this?" She asked, fixing her attention on the young girl.

"Matilda," Cal introduced. "I know she was only a baby when you last saw her. Matilda, this is Ethan's wife, Lily."

"It's so nice to meet you," Matilda said sweetly.

"You too, princess," Lily giggled. "She's lovely Cal, you've raised her well. Did you want a drink, sweetheart? I have some of Ava's juice cartons." She then looked up at Cal, wondering if he knew about Ava.

"Don't worry," he said. "Ethan told me. Congratulations." He glanced around the kitchen and saw toys on the floor and badly drawn pictures stuck to the refrigerator. "It looks very homely."

"It's all I've ever wanted," Lily sighed, grabbing an orange juice for Matilda. "A house in the countryside, a husband, a great job and a child. I never thought that it would come true, not in a million years. I guess some people are just made to start later in life and I happened to be one of those people." She handed the drink to Matilda and said, "here you go."

"Thank you," Matilda thanked her, having a sip from the straw.

"Why don't you go and sit in the living room, princess?" Cal suggested. "I'm sure Lily won't mind if you put the TV on."

"No, not at all," Lily said. "Ava has some DVD's as well. I'm not sure if they'll be your sort of thing but you're welcome to look." Matilda nodded and made her way into the living room. "She's beautiful," Lily told Cal. "I bet she'll break a lot of hearts when she's older."

"She's a right little show-off as well," Cal chuckled. "She wants to be an actress when she's older. I was going to have a look round at local clubs, see if I can enrol her in any drama classes."

"Ava's going to be a doctor," Lily said. "I can tell. Ethan cut his finger the other day and she was looking after him and the blood didn't bother her one bit."

"Does she want to be a doctor or do you want her to be a doctor?" Cal asked. "She's five, Lily. Let her make her own career choice, besides she's too young to be thinking about that now."

"Don't tell me how to look after my own daughter," Lily said, leaning against the fridge with her arms crossed.

"She's my daughter too though," Cal told her. "Right?"

Lily hesitated and chewed her lip before asking, "what makes you say that?"

"Don't play dumb with me, Lily," Cal sighed. "Ethan told me that you fell pregnant shortly after I left. You can't honestly believe that she's Ethan's child."

"Of course she's Ethan's child," Lily argued. "I know who her dad is."

"Did you get a test done then?" Cal asked but Lily didn't say anything. "I thought so. You can't hide this from Ethan forever, it isn't fair on him."

"Well we can't tell him that we slept together, can we?" Lily shouted. "That was a one time thing Cal, can't you just forget about it and move on? You have Matilda now, you already have a daughter so leave Ava alone."

"Look, you couldn't even look after her properly within the first year of her life," Cal mentioned and Lily's eyes widened. "That's right. Ethan told me about your depression, about how you couldn't even look her in the eye let alone get out of bed in the morning."

"I was a first time mother," Lily defended. "Don't you dare hold that against me."

"If you love her you need to let her real father be in her life," Cal said.

"Ethan is her real father!" Lily replied. "You're her uncle, Cal. Do you even realise how inappropriate this is?" She paused with a sigh and said, "no of course you don't. But you can get out of my house right now!"

"Where is she?" Cal asked. "I'd like to see her."

"She's at school, you moron," Lily scoffed. "I don't want you near us, Ava belongs to Ethan. He's her dad."

"Do you still think about that night?" Cal asked her.

"No." Lily shook her head. "Because it meant nothing, we were both upset and it was a huge, stupid mistake. You're Ethan's brother and Ava's uncle and that is all you will ever be so just try and remember that, okay?"

None of them spoke for a second. "Was Ethan surprised to see you?" Lily asked.

"Yeah," Cal sighed. "Angry as well."

"Can you blame him?" Lily scoffed. "You just turned up like this and you expect him to be okay?" Cal gave a small shrug. "How old will Matilda be now?"

"She's seven," Cal whispered. "She doesn't act it though, instead she acts like she's fifteen. Makes me feel old."

"Where are you staying?" Lily asked.

"Only about ten minutes away from the ED," Cal said. "In a flat. It's quite small but it's cosy and big enough for the two of us. I'll be round though to see Ava, I need to see her."

"No you don't," Lily sighed. "I don't want you near my daughter. I know you think she belongs to you but she doesn't, I'm sorry but I have nothing else to say. You can go now."

**Hope you liked the chapter :) x**


	4. Chapter 4

**holby fan112: Thank you and I'm trying to get each character as believable as possible.**

**CBloom2: It would indeed, you'll soon find out though. **

Chapter Four

Everything was very quiet at dinner time that evening. Ava seemed to be the only one who was making noise, Ethan was just eating his dinner and Lily's mind was set on Cal's visit earlier that day. Eventually, Ethan spoke and broke the silence.

"Ava, don't play with your food," he whispered, noticing that she was rolling one of her toy cars across a hill of pasta that she had created. "Good girl," she praised when she'd stopped and turned to look at his wife. "I um...I forgot to tell you, Cal's back."

"Is he?" Lily asked, pretending that she didn't know about it. "Um...How?"

"Wow," Ethan chuckled. "I was expecting more of a reaction from you. Yeah, he's back with Matilda and he says he's staying this time. He's in some flat near the ED."

"What's he doing back?" Lily asked, shovelling a spoonful of pasta into her mouth.

Ethan shrugged his shoulders. "I'm not sure," he sighed. "He's missed out on so much of my life and after my diagnosis as well, I...I can't help but feel angry at him."

"That's understandable," Lily whispered. "Um...I spoke to Miss Bailey today. She says that we need to work on Ava's R-E-A-D-I-N-G skills."

"And you think that by spelling it, she won't understand what you're saying," Ethan said. "She's brighter than you think."

"We need to do something," Lily hissed. "I don't want her to get to the end of her primary school years without being able to read a bloody Harry Potter book!"

"Don't swear in front of her," Ethan said. "Kids pick things up. We'll help her, okay? Kids struggle with things, I struggled with P.E as a child. Ava obviously struggles with English."

"That's because you're extremely uncoordinated," Lily pointed out. "I just don't want her to be bullied because she can't read."

"She might be dyslexic," Ethan said. "In my opinion, schools put too much pressure on kids these days. It's all about exams and studying, why can't they just sit back and let kids be kids?"

"Mummy, can I...I...Ask you a question..." Ava stuttered out quietly, as she stopped eating.

"Of course, sweetheart," Lily said. "What's on your mind?"

"I'm worried...I'm worried about bullying," she whispered.

"Why are you worried about bullying?" Lily asked and had a small sip of her drink. "Has somebody been mean to you?" She turned to Ethan and mouthed a small 'see what I mean' at him. "What's wrong, darling? Talk to mummy."

"At...At school today, I...I hit Mason with a barbie doll," Ava said.

"Oh?" Lily raised an eyebrow. "You're worried that you're a bully? Well, you know it isn't nice to hit people Ava. Why did you do it?"

"He...He took my chocolate biscuit," Ava said.

"Well, you still shouldn't have hit him," Lily said. "You should have told a teacher or asked him to give it back."

"I did ask him to give it back!" Ava squealed. "But he didn't."

"Well, like mummy said," Ethan put in. "You should have told a teacher. It's just a chocolate biscuit, darling."

"But they are my favourite biscuits, it's always my once a day treat," Ava said, sticking her thumb into her mouth. "Mummy gives me one once a day but I can't have one once a day if Mason always steals them."

"Well, how about I give you one after dinner?" Lily asked and tapped her on the nose. "And I will talk to Miss Bailey about Mason tomorrow. I don't ever want you to hit him again though, okay? It isn't polite."

"Okay, mummy," Ava said. "I'm done with my food now."

"What do you say then?" Ethan asked, narrowing his eyebrows at her.

"Thank you," Ava said.

"Good girl," Lily said, ruffling her hair and giving her a kiss on the cheek. "Ice-Cream? Then I'll give you a biscuit."

"She's going to be sick, Lily," Ethan laughed. "How about just the biscuit? We can open the ice-cream tomorrow."

"I just want her to know that we love her," Lily said, kissing Ava on the head and tucking her hair behind her ears.

"She knows," Ethan whispered. "She doesn't need us to fatten her up with food to know that, don't worry."

"Can I get down please?" Ava whispered.

"Course you can," Lily said and Ava jumped down from her chair. Lily sighed and leaned back in her chair, having a small sip of her drink. "Um...So Cal came round today," she eventually decided to tell Ethan.

"What?" Ethan asked. "Why didn't you tell me, Lily?"

"I don't know," she whispered and gave a small shrug. "He...He mentioned my depression, why did you tell him?"

"I'm sorry," Ethan apologised. "But he asked about Ava and said that we must have been over the moon, it...It slipped out. I didn't think it was that much of a big deal, you're better now and you've come such a long way. He shouldn't have mentioned it to you though, I'll have a word with him about it. You know, I thought you were quiet when I got home."

"I've just been thinking about it, that's all," Lily said. "I feel like I've missed out on so much of Ava's life."

"She loves you," Ethan said. "And you haven't missed out, okay?" Lily nodded, smiling as Ethan walked over and kissed her cheek. "I'll wash up, yeah? Go and play with Ava and watch Dora or something."

"Can't we say that Dora's been cancelled or something?" Lily whined, throwing her head back.

"I don't think that would work somehow," Ethan chuckled. "Go on."

"Don't forget her chocolate biscuit," Lily said. "You can bring it through when you've finished the washing up."

"I won't."

Lily stood up and made her way into the living room. Ava was on the floor by her dolls house, playing whilst making the dolls talk to each other. Lily knew that if she turned the TV on, she'd immediately start talking about Dora so instead, she knelt down on the floor beside her.

"Can I play, sweetheart?" She asked.

"Yes," Ava said and handed a doll to Lily. "This is Lucy, she...She is a queen in a posh house and this is her doggy Barney," she said and held up a plastic dog. "Lucy doesn't work because...Because she has a very, very rich husband. Like daddy!"

"Oh sweetheart," Lily said, looking at the doll in her hand. "Lucy needs a job, she can't just sit at home and let her husband earn all the money. She needs to be independent and work for herself, not let the man control her life. Mummy works, doesn't she?"

"Yes," Ava said. "Can...Can I come to yours and daddy's work one day?"

"The hospital isn't really a place for children, darling," Lily said. "But I'll talk to my boss, okay? Do you think you'd like to help people when you're older, like mummy and daddy?"

"I don't know," Ava said, placing one of her dolls in the house. "Maybe. I like drawing too."

"Oh you're very good at drawing," Lily praised. "I always like your pictures, don't I?" Ava nodded, as she continued playing.

"Washing up is done," Ethan said, walking into the living room. He crouched down beside his daughter and handed her a chocolate biscuit. "Here you go, angel. Your special chocolate biscuit."

"Thank you daddy," Ava said, biting into the biscuit.

"Are you okay?" Ethan asked his wife.

"Yeah," Lily said, looking down at the doll in her hands before looking back to her playing daughter. "Are you happy?" She asked Ethan.

"Yeah," Ethan sighed and smiled at the sight in front of him. "Are you?"

"Yeah," Lily said. "I am now."


	5. Chapter 5

**Agirlwithgreatpotential: Haha yes, such a great name ;)**

**ETWentHome: Thank you! It could possibly be his but only a test will determine it for sure. More to come.**

**sweeet-as-honey: It would have been awkward and I love Ava, she's so cute and adorable! Thanks for reviewing.**

Chapter Five

_Lily arrived home from work, feeling completely exhausted. She placed her bag down in the hallway and locked the door behind her, before strolling into the kitchen. She wasn't alone though, she saw Cal standing in the middle of the kitchen with Ava in his arms._

_"How did you get in here?" She asked._

_"Ethan gave me a spare key," he said and shrugged his shoulders. "It's my house now as well."_

_"No, no it isn't," Lily said. "There isn't enough room for you and Matilda to stay here. Now put down my daughter."_

_"She likes me," Cal said, bouncing her up and down in his arms._

_"Daddy!" Ava squealed, giggling with excitement._

_"Ava, no," Lily whispered and shook her head. "No. Ethan is your daddy and he'll be home any minute."_

_"Daddy!" Ava squealed again, grinning at Cal lovingly._

_"You heard her," Cal whispered and turned to Ava. "That's right, princess. Daddy's here." _

Lily woke up in a sweat. She sat bolt upright in bed and held a hand to her tangled hair, glancing around the dark room. The clock was ticking and Ethan was lying fast asleep beside her. Taking a nervous breath, she glanced at the clock and saw that it was 1:30am. She double checked to see if Ethan was still asleep before climbing out of bed and making her way out of the door and through to Ava's room. She was fast asleep under her pink, Frozen blanket, thumb in her mouth and Princess Elsa doll clutched to her chest. Lily smiled and tucked her in a bit more, she kissed her head and left to go back to her own room. Her daughter was safe, it was all just a bad dream.

"Where did you go?" Ethan asked, yawning and rubbing his eyes.

"What?" Lily asked and climbed in beside him. "Sorry, I...I woke up and I thought I heard Ava stir."

"Is she okay?" Ethan asked and Lily nodded faintly. "You look warm, why don't you open the window?"

"I...I'm fine," Lily lied. "Just had a bad dream, that's all."

"Do you want to talk about it?" Ethan asked but Lily shook her head. "Okay, you haven't had any nightmares in ages though. What brought that on?" Lily stayed silent and shrugged her shoulders. "Well, I'm here if you do want to talk about it."

"Thanks," Lily whispered softly.

"I was thinking of inviting Cal and Matilda over for dinner one evening," Ethan said. "Cal wants to see Ava and I think Ava and Matilda would get on really well together. They're close in ages."

"I don't know," Lily said. "Maybe that...Maybe that isn't such a good idea."

"Why not?" Ethan asked.

"Sometimes it's nice to just have family time," Lily said. "And by that, I mean...Just us three. Besides, Ava gets really shy around new people so I don't really want to make her nervous."

"She's a kid, Lily," Ethan said. "She needs to meet new people and this is her Uncle Cal we're talking about here. Come on, we can either cook or order a pizza and the kids can play outside in the garden or something."

"I'm tired," Lily sighed and lay back down. "Let's talk about it in the morning."

Ethan nodded faintly and lay back down as well, holding Lily close to him for a hug. Lily sniffed and breathed in his scent, briefly closing her eyes to try and get back to sleep.

* * *

><p>"Okay, Doctor Keogh I would like to see you in resus please," Lily said, as she rummaged through the stack of papers in front of her. "Doctor Munroe, you can help him," she added and turned to Alicia who was standing at her side.<p>

"What? Really?" Alicia's eyes widened in shock. "Wow, thanks Lily."

"It's Doctor Chao to you," Lily told her, as her mobile phone vibrated from her pocket. She pulled it out and unlocked it, revealing a photo of Ava. She hadn't even realised that Alicia was looking over her shoulder.

"Is that Ava?" She asked and Lily nodded. "She's well cute, looks like you. I like her cheeky smile."

"Thanks," Lily thanked her.

"How old is she now?" Alicia asked.

"Five," Lily said. "She'll be six in June."

"She's dead cute," Alicia said.

"Get to resus," Lily said, but she couldn't help but smile. Alicia nodded and patted her shoulder before doing as instructed and making her way to resus. "Doctor Knight?" Lily questioned, noticing that Cal was walking towards her in scrubs. "What on earth are you playing at?"

"I work here," he said and shrugged his shoulders.

"What?" Lily scoffed. "Since when?"

"Since I asked Mrs Beauchamp if I can have my old job back," Cal said. "You're not clinical lead yet, Lily," he said and winked at her. "So you cannot make the decision."

"Well, what about Matilda?" Lily asked. "Where is she?"

"Until I get her enrolled in school, I've hired a babysitter," Cal said. "Besides Connie knows the situation, she said that I can only work the morning shift today so that I can spend the afternoon with Matilda."

"Mrs Beauchamp wouldn't do that," Lily muttered under her breath. "The ED has changed, Caleb. It isn't the same as it used to be so don't go thinking that it is."

"Come on then," he sighed. "Impress me. What's changed?"

"Well, Doctor Hanna has left for starters," Lily said. "And Lofty is training as a therapist in the ED. Ben's helping him."

"He'll be good at that," Cal said. "And you and Ethan are both consultants. What about Alicia?"

"She failed her first exam," Lily informed him. "But she's currently resitting it. If she passes, she will become a registrar like yourself. Now, make yourself useful and go and see to Mr Page who is in cubicles." And she piled a stack of notes on him without saying thank you. "Whether you like it or not, your brother and I are above you so you better get used to it."

"Thanks for the invite by the way," Cal said, as Lily went to walk away.

Lily stopped walking and slowly turned round to look at him.

"Yeah," Cal said. "Ethan invited Matilda and I for dinner tonight. Apparently, you were dead set against it but he seems quite excited. I hear we're having Lasagna, see you at six okay?"

Lily chewed her lip and clenched her hands into fists as Cal walked off smirking to himself. She held her hands to her head and sighed deeply, trying her best not to lose her patience.

**Let me know what you think x**
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**CBloom2: I absolutely agree with you. Enjoy this chapter. **

Chapter Six

"I don't understand why we had to invite him over," Lily whined, as she and Ethan cooked dinner together in the kitchen. Cal was due to arrive any time soon and Ava had already eaten her sausages and chips, the plan was to let the girls play whilst the adults had dinner in the kitchen. "I told you that I didn't want to have him round for dinner."

"What have you got against my brother?" Ethan asked. "Look, I know he left us and stuff but he's my brother and I want him in my life. I want him in Ava's life."

"Well, I don't!" Lily snapped.

"Why?" Ethan sighed and folded his arms across his chest. "Just tell me and I'll maybe re-think this dinner."

"I just..." Lily trailed off and shook her head. "I'm worried he might...He might want to take Ava."

"What?" Ethan frowned. "Lily, that's ridiculous. Ava is our daughter and his niece, he has his own child. Is...Is this about the dream you had last night?" Lily just shrugged her shoulders and Ethan walked over and rubbed her arms comfortingly. "Hey," he whispered. "I promise you, hand on heart, that no body wants to take our little girl. You understand me?"

Lily faintly nodded her head. "Yeah," she whispered to him. "I understand."

There was a knock on the door.

"Well, it's too late to cancel now anyway," Lily added.

"I'll get it," Ethan sighed. "Just try and be nice and Cal said that Matilda is really looking forward to seeing Ava."

"Whatever," Lily muttered under her breath, as she carried on with the cooking.

* * *

><p>Ava was sitting on the grass in the garden digging in the mug, when Matilda walked out with her stuffed dog. Ava glanced up and looked the older girl up and down, she was wearing a white dress with sandals and she had a small, white satchel hanging across her. Matilda also looked Ava up and down, taking in her long sleeved, red t-shirt, her grass stained jeans and her wellington boots.<p>

"Hi," Ava greeted and got back to her digging.

"What are you doing?" Matilda asked, kneeling down on the grass and tucking the strands of hair behind her ear.

"Digging for buried treasure," Ava said. "What's your name?"

"Matilda," she introduced herself. "You're Ava, my daddy's told me all about you." She looked down at the dirt and bit her lip. "Girls aren't allowed to get dirty, it isn't lady like."

"Me and my daddy always dig together," Ava said. "Do you like Dora?"

"No." Matilda smiled and shook her head. "I like The Beatles."

"Is Dora in The Beatles?" Ava asked and Matilda shook her head. "Oh," Ava whispered and eyed up the stuffed dog in Matilda's arms. "Can I pet it?"

"This is Sparky," Matilda said, holding the dog close. "Except daddy said that we could be getting a real doggy soon."

"Real doggies make my mummy sneeze," Ava said. "But when I turn six, I might be getting a rabbit!" She stopped digging and looked at Matilda. "Where is your mummy?"

"I don't live with my mummy anymore," Matilda said. "Daddy said I don't need her though because it's me and him to the end of the world."

"I need my mummy," Ava whispered.

"Do you?" Matilda raised an eyebrow. "I heard daddy on the phone to your daddy, your mummy didn't look after you when you were born did she?"

Ava hung her head. She sniffed and dropped her trowel before rushing back into the house. Ethan, Lily and Cal were all sat at the table eating dinner and drinking wine. Ava popped her head round the door and hurried into the kitchen and over to her mum.

"Ava, what have I told you about wearing boots in the house?" Lily sighed, as Ava lifted her arms up to her. Lily smiled and lifted her onto her lap for a cuddle. "You okay, baby girl?" Ava nodded, rubbing at her hair and eyes.

"Where's Matilda?" Cal asked.

"Ava obviously doesn't want to play with her," Lily said, tying her daughter's hair into a tiny plait. "You can't force children to be friends."

"Ava," Cal said, leaning across the table to speak to her. "Do you want to go back outside and play with Matilda?"

"No." Ava shook her head. "I want to stay here with mummy."

"And you can do, baby girl," Lily said, kissing her head. "You can do."

Cal watched them and took a sip of his wine. Matilda soon arrived at his side, Sparky tucked under one arm. She remained at Cal's side, watching Lily and Ava having their cuddle. She couldn't help but envy the young girl, having both of her parents there to look after her.

"What were you girlies doing, eh?" Cal asked, stroking his daughters hair.

"Ava was playing in the mud," Matilda informed her dad.

"Ah, the buried treasure game," Ethan said. "She loves it, never finds anything though."

"I'm not allowed to get dirty," Matilda told him.

"Right," Ethan sighed. "How about we get you kids some ice-cream and you can take it into the garden and have your own little picnic? That sounds like fun, doesn't it?"

"Ice-cream isn't very good for you," Matilda said. "My best friend, Amanda said that to me back home."

"Well, we can have it on the odd occasion can't we?" Ethan said, giving her a small wink as he cleared away the empty plates. "It's Ava's favourite after dinner treat, right pumpkin?" Ava nodded with a smile and laughed as Lily tickled her tummy.

"Did you ever want more kids, Lily?" Cal asked.

"I don't think so," Lily whispered and gave him a small glare. "Ethan and I have one perfect child, why would we want more?"

"I think Ava will be a good big sister," Ethan said, picking up the empty bottle of wine and kissing Lily's temple. "We haven't really discussed it, Cal. I think we're fine with just the one for now though."

"Jordan is having a baby," Ava said.

"Who's Jordan?" Lily asked her.

"A boy in my class," Ava said. "He's having a baby. He told me at lunch time yesterday."

"Well, I don't think he's having a baby is he?" Ethan asked. "His mummy will be having the baby, he'll just be the brother."

"Where do babies come from?" Ava asked, causing everyone in the room to fall silent.

"Children aren't supposed to ask that question," Matilda said. "It's rude and we're not supposed to know until we start secondary school. Isn't that right, daddy?"

"Um...Yeah," Cal sighed. "Something like that."

"Are they brought by stalks, like in Dumbo?" Ava asked. "So if mummy did want a baby, all you would have to do is ask mummy and then a stalk will bring you which...which ever baby you like, a boy or a girl. That's right, right?"

"You know what?" Lily said, shifting in her chair and patting Ava's back. "I could really do with some of that ice-cream. Ethan?"

"Coming right up," Ethan chuckled, grabbing the ice-cream out of the fridge. He grabbed a couple of pink plastic bowls and scooped some ice-cream into each, making it an equal amount. He handed one to his daughter and the other to Matilda.

"Thank you," Matilda whispered, too polite to mention that she didn't actually want any.

"Chocolate sauce?" Ethan offered and whilst Ava nodded enthusiastically, Matilda shook her head. "Now, how about the two of you go back into the garden and play," Ethan said. "And us adults can finish our conversation."

Lily kissed Ava's head and let her jump down from her lap. Ava held her bowl of ice-cream and chocolate sauce under one arm, grabbed hold of Matilda's hand and led her into the garden, skipping as she went.

"Matilda is um...Very mature, isn't she?" Ethan laughed and sat back down next to his wife. "I mean, she's only seven."

"Well she had to care for her mum quite a bit," Cal said, finishing off his glass of wine. "Taylor wasn't capable of looking after a child, she was often getting drunk and sleeping in and...Matilda had to do everything for herself at an extremely young age. Can you blame her?"

Ethan and Lily were silent, none of them sure of what to do or say.

"Um...Do you want some more wine?" Ethan asked but Cal shook his head. "It's good to have you back, Cal. I um...I've missed you."

"Yeah, I've missed you too," Cal sighed and glanced briefly at Lily. "Both of you. How's um...How's Ava doing at school anyway? It's just, I have to enrol Matilda in somewhere and I'm not quite sure where."

"Well, Ava goes to the little village school down the road," Lily said. "It's really small so they might not have any places left."

"We can ask," Ethan said. "It's a really good school. Ava's getting on well there."

"She's having trouble with her reading," Lily reminded him quietly.

"Yes but...We can work on that," Ethan said. "That isn't the schools fault, it's just something that Ava struggles with. Isn't it her parents evening next week? Maybe you could ask if they have some places."

"That'll look good, right?" Lily said sarcastically. "I go along to talk about my own child but instead I start talking about someone else's."

"Just at the end, before you go," Ethan said.

"Won't it be too far for you to travel though?" Lily asked Cal. "I mean, it's quite a way from Holby. Ethan and I have an hours journey into work, sometimes hour and a half."

"We can manage that," Cal said. "Matilda loves school and she's quite an early riser as well so I'm sure we'll manage."

"We'll check it out, Cal," Ethan promised. "Now a toast! To family."

"Yeah," Lily whispered and raised her glass. "To family." But all she could feel was Cal's gaze on her the entire time.

**This may sound like Cal's being horrible and stuff but he isn't. Obviously he thinks Ava is his child and just wants Lily to consider it and stuff. There's more to come so everything will start to make sense but just bare in mind that Cal isn't a bad person in this. Don't worry :-) x**


	7. Chapter 7

Chapter Seven

"So, dinner was nice last night," Lily sighed as she walked into the kitchen. It was a Saturday and Lily had the day off to spend it at home with Ava whilst Ethan was due to go to work. "I um...I'm sorry," she apologised, watching as Ethan started to stack the dirty dishes into the dishwasher. "About the things I said about Cal, he um...He's your brother and I...I don't want us to lose contact with him again."

"Thank you," Ethan thanked her with a smile, as he clumsily dropped a plate. It landed on the floor with a loud smash. "Shit," Ethan cursed under his breath.

"I'll clean it up," Lily sighed. "You should get going or you're going to be late."

"Late?" Ethan raised his eyebrows at her. "I'm not due to be at work yet, I'm on an afternoon shift."

"You've got your appraisal with Mrs Beauchamp though," Lily reminded him.

Ethan hesitated for a second until throwing himself into action. "Oh god, no! I completely forgot!" Lily shot him a worried look, as he went to grab his case from the hallway. "This has been planned for months! How...How could I possibly forget? That's so not a good start."

"Maybe you should get checked out," Lily said.

"We're doctors Lily," Ethan chuckled. "We don't get ourselves checked out. I'm not ill anyway, I feel fine."

"But um...Poor memory and lack of co-ordination are early signs of Huntington's Disease," Lily informed him. "You should know that, Ethan."

"Don't worry," Ethan said and walked over to give her a kiss. "I feel fine."

"Ethan," Lily whispered. "You never know when the symptoms are going to start. You could...You could be on your way there."

"I'm okay," Ethan reassured her. "Besides, my co-ordination is perfectly fine thank you."

"Please," Lily scoffed. "You just smashed a plate, one of my best ones might I add."

"Just clear it up before Monkey strolls into the room," Ethan said. "The last thing we need is Ava down the ED as a patient. Don't you worry about me though, Lily. I'm confident that I have like another twenty years ahead of me."

"Just...Just text me when you get to work," Lily sighed and gave him a kiss. "Please."

"Message received," Ethan joked and kissed her back, before picking up his case and leaving the house.

* * *

><p>"Okay so what's her name?" Lily asked, holding up one of Ava's dolls. Ava giggled and took the doll from Lily, examining her over. "Does she have a name?" Ava shook her head. "Well, what do you think we should call her?"<p>

"When...When will I see Matilda again?" Ava asked.

"Would you like to see Matilda again?" Lily nodded.

"I don't know." Ava said. "She wasn't very nice to me and she doesn't like ice-cream."

"But you still like her?" Lily asked and Ava nodded. "Why?"

"She's pretty," Ava said. "And she's my cousin. I want to see her again."

"You will see her again," Lily said and stroked her hair. "Mummy was wrong about Uncle Cal. Hey, why don't we invite Matilda round for a sleepover? Would you like that?"

"Yeah!" Ava nodded. "Mummy, who are The Beatles?"

"The Beatles are a really popular band who formed in the 1960's," Lily told her daughter. "Daddy may have some CD's of theirs somewhere, he really liked them. Why do you ask?"

"Matilda likes them," Ava said. "But she doesn't like Dora."

"Oh honey," Lily said. "It takes a very special person to appreciate Dora." Ava giggled at her and Lily tapped the doll that she was holding. "Hey, why don't we call her Rachel? That's a nice name, right?"

"Rachel," Ava repeated and placed her inside her dolls house. "I like that. Mummy, why did daddy break that plate earlier? Was he mad about something?"

"No, honey," Lily giggled. "It was an accident, like when you spilled your juice." Ava nodded her head, as she continued to play. Lily bit her lip and said, "Ava, you um...Before you were born, daddy was told some quite bad news."

"What bad news?" Ava asked, keeping her eyes on her dolls.

"Well, he was told that he...He could be poorly," Lily said and stroked at her daughters hair.

"Is daddy going to die?" Ava asked and she looked up to meet her mothers eyes.

"No, no, well...Someday," Lily said. "But that's not going to be for a very, very long time and you will all be grown up then and you'll be able to understand the situation a lot better. You see, daddy has a little something called Huntington's Disease which...Which may cause him to behave a...A little strangely."

"Daddy said that you act strangely sometimes," Ava said and Lily frowned at her. "Like last month, I heard him talking to himself when I was on the toilet. He said, oh god it's that time of the month again here she goes. What does...What does that time of the month mean, mummy?"

"Um...Right..." Lily said. "We...I'm going to talk to you a little bit more about what daddy said in a second. Firstly though, daddy may...he may get a little bit angry at times but that doesn't mean he's stopped loving us, he will always love us and you will always be his favourite little girl. He may get a bit down and...Have trouble with his movement and there will be times where he might not be able to do things by himself. He might need us to help him."

"I can help him," Ava said. "Right mummy?"

"Of course you can help him," Lily said, pulling her into his lap and kissing her on the head. "I think he will appreciate that very much."

"When daddy gets home from work, I'm going to give him a big hug," Ava said. "He'd like that, won't he?"

"Yes, he will," Lily laughed with tears in her eyes and held her daughter even closer. "And I will give him a big hug as well. Now um...How about we go and grab a McDonalds for lunch? Don't tell daddy, it can be our little secret."

"Yes!" Ava giggled.

"Come on then," Lily laughed. "Get your shoes on, Monkey."

Lily stood up and smiled, watching as Ava ran out of the room. They were going to be just fine.

**Just a cute chapter that focused on Ethan's illness a little bit. I'll try and write a Cal chapter next :-) x**


End file.
